THE MIRRORS OF WASHINGTON

college professor, when he overworked at writing
and university extension lectures, to make his
small salary as a teacher equal to the support of
his family, his three children and his aged parents.
There was his failure at literature, for his History
of the United States brought him neither fame nor
money, the public finding it dull and unreadable.

Then the crowning unsuccess as President of
Princeton; for when his luck changed and a poli-
tical career opened to him as Governor of New
Jersey, with trustees and alumni against him,
nothing seemed to be before him but resignation
and a small professorship in a Southern College.   It
was a straightened life that he had led when he
came to Washington for the first time as President,
scandalizing the servants of the White House with
the scantness of his personal effects.   There had
been neither the time nor the means nor probably
the energy for larger human contacts.   And some-
thing inherent always held him back from the
world, something which diverted him to academic
life, which when he was writing his Congressional
Government, his best book, held him in Baltimore,
almost a suburb of Washington, where he read
what he wrote to his f ellow-students at Johns Hop-
kins, whose livelier curiosity took them often to the
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